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infant. Even the canker-worms that infested the
apple trees were not to be molested. They had as
much right to the apples as man had. Unfortu-
nately farm operations were not started until well
into June, and the only crop raised that was of
value as dependence was barley; but the philoso-
phers did not flinch at the thought of an exclu-
sively barley diet. Now and then they gave a
thought as to what they should do for shoes when
those they now had were gone; for depriving the
cow of her skin was a crime not to be tolerated.
The barley crop was injured in harvesting, and
before long actual want was staring them in the
face. This burden fell heaviest upon Mrs. Alcott,
for, as housewife, it was her duty to prepare three
meals a day. They remained at Fruitlancls till
mid-winter in dire poverty, all the guests having
taken their departure as provisions vanished.
Friends came to the rescue, and, concluded Mr.
Alcott, with a tone of pathos in his voice: 'We
put; our four little women on an ox-sled,1 and
made our way to Concord. So faded one of the
dreams of my youth. I have given you the facts
as they were; Louisa has given the comic side in

1 AH a matter of fact they did not go to Concord on
the ox-sled, but to Still River, where they lived for a
year in the hou.se. culled the " Brick Ends," belonging to
the Lovejoy family, They then moved to Concord where
Orchard House now stands as a memorial to the later
years.